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CHAPTER XIVIIL—IN Wmiom I Awm Lxyr
Avown

Topened the door to Oatrions and stopped
per on the threshold.

“your father wishes us to take our walk."

I
.;1:. looked to James More, who nodded. ana
st that, llke a tralned soldler. she turned to go
with me.

Wa took one of our old waya, whors we had
gous often togother, and boen more happy
than I can tell of in the past. F came halt
astep behind, so that I could wateh her un-
ebserved. The knocking of her little shoes
upon the way sounded extraordinary pretty
and #ad: and I thoughtit a strange moment
that I should be so near both ends of {t at
ence, and walk in the midat batween two dos-
tinlox. nnd could not tall whether I was hoar-
ing thesa steps for the last time, or whether
the sound of them was to go In and out with
meall my life

Eho avolded even to look at me, only walked
pelore bor, llke ono who had a guess of what
was coming. 1 saw I must speak soon before
my courage was run out, but where to begin [
gnow not. In this painful situation. when the
girl was a3 good a8 forced Into my arms and
badalrondy besought my forbearance, any ex-
orss of pressure must have seemed Indecent;
yot to avold it wholly would have a very ocold-
like appearance. Between these extremes
Istoad helpless, and could have bit my fin.
gors; 80 that, when at last I managed to speak
stall, it may be sald I spoke at random.

“(utrions,” said L "I am ina very painful
sltuation—or rather, so we are both; and I
would be & good deal obliged to you If you
would promise to lot me speak through Arst of
all. and not to Interrupt till I have done. "

she promised me that salmply.

“Well." sald I, "this that I have got to say
s vory diMeult, and I know vary well I have
pno right to be saylog It After what passed
between the two of us last Friday, I have no
manner of right. We have got ao ravelled up
(and all by my fault) that I know very well the
Jeast I eould do Is just to hold my tongue,
which was what I Intended fully, and thore
was nothing further from my thoughts than
to havo troubled you agein. But. my dear, it
has become merely nocessary, and no way by
it. You see, this estate of mine has fallen
fairly In, which makes of me rather & boet-
ter mateh; and the-~the husinoss would not
have quite the same ridioulous-like sppoenr-
ange that it would before. Hesldes whioh,
it's supposed that our affairs have mot so
much ravellad up (ns I was sarving) thuat
it would be better to let them be the way
they are. In my view. this part of the thing is
watiy exaggerate, and it I were you I would
net wear two thoughts on it. Only it's right
Ishould mention the same. becuuse there's no

oubt It hns some influence on Jamen More
'ben I think we ware none so unhappy when
wo dwelt together in thin town hefore. I think
wo did pretty well together. 1f you would look

ek, my dear—
3 | wilrlonk peither back mor forwnrd,” ll{o
faterruptod, “Tell me the one thing: this is
my Iather's doing 7"

llf approves of it," snid 1. " Ho approved
thet 1 ahould nsk your hand in marriage,” and
Wi going on ugain with somewhat more of an
appeal upon her feelines, but she marked me
Bof, and struck into tho midst.

"l told you tol” she oried. *It s no sense
denring {t. yot sald yourself that thers waa
:nthtlm't_ farthor from your thoughts. He told

o to,

"Ha apoke of It the first, Il that is what you
menn,” 1 boknn,

BEhe winn \\':nlk!nrgheua the faster, and look-
{u falr in front of hor; but at this she made &
ittla nolse in her bead. and 1 thought she
would have run,

“ Without which.” I went on—"after what
you suid Inst I'riday, I would have been so
troublesome as mnke the offer.  Hot when he
83 good ns asked me, what was Ito do?"

Bh ntulpncd and turned round upon me.

w. Woll, It ia refused, at all avonts,' sbe oried,
and there will be an end of that.'

And she vegan in to walk forward.

w. 1supposs I eould ex no better,” aald I
but Ithink you might try to ve a little kind
o ml‘Inr the Inst o{sd of It. I see not why you
should be harsh. [ have loved you very well,
(.erou.—no that I ahould call you so
tur‘ o Inst tim? have done the best that I
coutld manage, I am trying the same stil], and
only vuxed that [ oan do mo better. Itisn
strange thing to me that you cantake any
Ppleasure to be hard to me.”
sm not thinking of you,” she sald, "I am
th,l,ql.rf of that man, my father."
and that way, too.” said I, “I can be
rl use to you that way. too; I will have to be.

t is vory needful. my dear, that we ahou!d
consult sbout your father: for the way this

iﬁ‘h_,u gone, an angry man will be James

Bhe 59,?;‘0.& .E?l * It is because I am dls-
“That what Is thinkine "I lled,
2 b‘:.t,ll hlv'. hld. n: aI I:' to think ':onughl

It willbe all one to me,” she orled. "I pro-
disgraced |"
did ut;rh l‘:_now very well what to answer, and

here seemed to be something working in
rbosom alter thot Inat ory: presently nhg
roke ou Al}d urhu%. ulhT nurxln‘lr of al
{hll? Why 1s all this s sme 8“' sped on m
*ad? How could you dare it, David Ba Im:lr; 2
= Ay denr, id I, iso was I todo?"
Am not rour dear,” she said, “ and Idely
you to be cal Ing me thess worda.”
9 !ll Am not thinking of mﬁ words,” eald I,
y heart bleeds for you, Miss Drummond.
A atever [ may say, be sure you have my pity
N your diMeult position. Butthere is justthe
onething that 1'wish you would bear {n vlew,
%l It was only long enouxh tod scuss it quistly;
or there In going to be s collleshangle when
We two get home. 'Take my word for it, It will
:::‘;J'.'.' two of us to make this matter end In

"Ar.' sald she. There sprang a patoh of
f ther ot[dhor ohnkp-. ! umha for
a

gproll he was that,” naid I,

0 gave a dreadful kind of tuugh. At all
‘"um-. It Is complote ™ she oried, And then
“Elﬂ_glunu me: “My father und I are a fin
f‘.'l . sald she, "but [ am thanking the goo
“-Iodlhnrnrul be somobody worse lhnti_lwhat
T hro, I nm thmklnq’thn #ood God he has
ot e soo you nuked, Thers will nuver be the
éirl made that would pot seorn you.’

: had borne n good deal pretty patiently, but

VR wWaus ovor the murk.,

i ou lave no right to speak to me like that,"
'*I‘l'l - " What have [ done but to be good to
B'n. Or tryto! And here is my repayment!|

L AL s too mueh, "

«Bhe h-i-gl looking at me with o hateful smile.

!""l‘i.mi nnillliﬁlle. . 11

" word in your throat and In your
f“-‘wra I erled, *I have dared him this

) thl--mlr ln your Iutersst, 1 will dare bim
:H fl the nasty poleeat: little I care which of
h" nhould full!  Come™ » I, " back tothe
b it With s s lot us bo done with it, lot me
S8 dona with the whole Hieland crow of you!
224 will sew what you think when 1 nm dend."”
it shook her head at me with thst same

Lile Leould hove striek her for.

y Uh, s#wlle away!" L erled. "I hava seen
Taurbonny father smile on the wron side this
':l- Mot tint [ mean he was afrald, o
uum-. I ndded hastily, *“but he prelerre

{ll';-thur way of It

{\: Nat s this " She naked,

Y en I offered to chanw with him," sald L
lluu..‘;ll'"""u"""! to chaw upon James More "
warPE L s0,” nald 1, “and found him hack-

A0L enough, or low would we Le here 1"
w10 ds o meaning u'mn?_l.hii." suld sho

" i

i is it you 0re mean
i e ma," Ireplied

" was Lo make you t
I would not huive it. 1 sald you should

bt | onust speak with you nlone; et
"upposed it would f.uuuul_aa wpeaking ! 'Ans

‘.,t."r"' UL rufuse ¢ says he. " Then It must come
LI wthroat vutting,' says I, *for [ will po ”""j'
pit s hustand orucl{ on that young lady
.n:‘ml_--u, A would have a wile forced upon
A I'huss were lnr wordr thoy wera n

Y words: hounily huve I besen paid for

Heu P Now you buve refused me of your own
fn 4 Jrop will, nnd lhor: lives ne father
et Highiends, or out of t pm. that
your wico an this mnr:lrl will sve tiiat
doir wishes are resnected; 5 will m't.. tne
“Hi® my business, as 1 have all through. But

word—"me and mine are_not fik t
rnn. 1 cm:td“‘m:nmli
ha slreet, [ coul
YONE il kegp the kisses T have got. ¢
p the kisses o rom yo

Al .I'L ur?mt L LI mlrllﬁ-? the unnu'i
wanted and t!lné wera something worth.
'{!wnt be kissed in mnllr\m."

hat ean you be thinking of this miserabla

[ sars slie
'N:r.tj am trying to tell you all thiawhile,"

o
ng down to you in
be klnln: your ham{.n for

sald I, “that you had best lanve mo alone,
when you can make no more unhapoy If you
tried attention to Jamens More,

. and turn Lou
your father, with whom you are like to have &
qnln‘ag pirn to wind.'

that I must be f?l'}.' out ipto the worl
alone with auch a manl' s oarlrcl;'ln aoeme
to hersellf in with a great effort, *“ Hut
trouble yoursslf no more for that,” sald she.

He does not know what kind of nature Is |
my heart. He will gu mo dear for this day o
It; dear, dear. will he pay.”

Bho turned und bogan to go home and I to
lqgslmpﬁnz bLar. At which ah .Ior"‘iﬁ.

il bo golng alone.'” rhe ea e (B 1]
alone st be seelng hilm."

KHoma little w |Il’ 1 raged about the -m;u.
and told mysell | was the worst used lad |
Christendom. Anger choked me; it waa ai]
vory well for me to breathe deen: It spame
there war l?ol nir enoughabout Loyden to sup-
ply me, and 1 thought 1 wonld have burst 1ik

man it the bottom of the sea. 1 stop an
aughed at mypellat w strest enrnor a minute
together, laughing out loud, so that b passen-
lovked at me, which brought me to my-

wolf,

" Well” I thonght, ' I have heena gull and a
ninny and a soft Tommy long snoush, Tlne
t wan done. Here Is a good lesson to have
nothing to do with that acourssd rex that was
the ruin of the man In the beginning and will
be #o_to the end, God knows | was happ
onough beforo ever 1 saw her: God knows
cean be happy enough sgaln when I have seen
th&gluto hor.”

hat seemed to methe ehlet affair; to see
them go 1 dwelled upon the (dea llercely, and
rreaunllr alipped on. In n kind of malevolence,
o consiilor how very fpoorly they wore like
to fnre when Diavie Ballour was no longer hy
to ba their milk cow; at whirh, to my own
very great surprise, the disvosilion of my mind
ﬁurn bottom up. I was still angry. 1 still
qt.ld her: and yet I thought 1 owed It Lo my-
fi

sull that she should sufler nolhln{:.
his carried me Lome mgain st once, whera
I found the malls drawn out nnd ready
fastened by thedoor,andthefathernnd daugh-
ter with every mark upon them ol a recent
lnagreoment Catrlonn was llke a wooden
oll; James More breathed hard: his faco was
clotted with white spots, and his nose upnn

ant slda. As moon as 1 eame In the g.rl
lpoked at blm with a steady, clear. dark loo
at might very well have bheen [followe
blow, It was a hint that was more
ptuous than & command, and I wassur-
James Moreacceptit. It wasplain
master talking-to; and 1
soe thore must be more of the aevil In the gir
than rhad gueasad, and more wood humer
l?ﬂﬂt the man than [ had given him the eredit
of. Or perhaps, in him, it was rather to be
n%lllad "uknur
o bc,‘u. at lonst. ealling me Mr. Balfour,
and plainly speaking from a lesson; but m
got not very far, for atthe first pomphous sw
ol his voleo Catriona out in.

“I will tell you what Jamen More is mean-
Ing.” sald whe. “"He means we have coms to
you, b ar folk, and have not behavei to you
very woll, anid we are ashamed of our lograti-
tude and ill behnvior. Now we are wanting
toﬁunwur and he forgotten; and my father
will have guided his gear so i1l that we can-
not even do that unless you will glve us som
more alms. For that Is what we are, at al
lﬂ'aﬁtl. bcmfnr folk and sornera.”

“By your loave, Miss Drummond," sald I *I
musl speak to your futher by myssif."”

She went into her own room sod shut the
door, without a word or a look,

*You must excuse her, Mr, Pallour,” says
Jﬁu More. “5he hns no delioncy.”

not hers to disouss that with you,"
!H&i rq'but to _be quit of you. And to that
on must talk of your position. Now, Mr,
Drummond, I have kept the rua of your af.
fairs mora closely than you bargailned for. I
know you had money 11’! your own when Ioa
wore borrowing mine, know you have had
more since you were here in Leyden, though
you concenled it even from your daughtor.”

*1 bid you beware. 1 will stand no mor
baltluﬁ" a proke out. *1I an& slek of her anc

ou. hat kind of a damned trade {s this to

)8 & Parv t! L have had exproasions used to
me——" Thera he broke off. *Hir, this (s the
heart of o soldler and a parent,” he went on
okaln, hr!ugkhlu hand on his bosom, ™ out-
nzol.lnln boih characters—and I bid you bLa-

“If you wonld have let me finish,” says I
" you ’vnlgld have found I spoke for your ad-

¥ ?’uﬁ friend.” he criod. I knew I might
have rolled upon the generosity of your char-

motor,

“Wan! will you lot mo spoak  said 1. ** Tho
fact Is that I cannot win to find out If you are
riech or poor. Dut it |s my Idos that your
menns, as they are mysterious In thelr sourees,
8o they are somothing InsuMelent {n amount;
and 1 do not chooss your daughter to be lnck-
fng. It Idurst speak to hersoll. you may be
certaln I would never dream of trusting It to

ou; becauns I know you like the back of my

snd, and !l“.!m.ll' blustering talk Isthat mueh
wind to me. Howaver, I believe In your way
you do still eare something for your daughter
after all; and I must just be doing with thut
ground of confldence, such as it is'’

Whereupon [ nrmngod with him that he was
tn communicate with me as to hin wherea-
bouts and Catrionu's welfare, in consideration
of whlc?n I was to norve him a small stipand.

Heo heard the business out with a grent deal
of sagerness. and when (t was done, * !.i;{ donr
fallow, my dear son,” he oried out, *this la
more llke yourself than nny of it yet! I will
perve you with asoldler's falthfulness—""

1 BPIED A LITTLE HEAP.

*Let me hoar no moraof it!” snys I. “You
have got me to that pitah that the bare name
of unlﬁin rises on my stomach, Our trafMo I8
settled; fu.rn now golug forth and will return
in one-half hour, }rlmn' expect to fnd my
ohambers purged of you"

1 gavue them good mensure oj time; it was

y one foar that I wight see Catrivns agnic,
I:nt‘cnuuo toars anil wenkness were rendy ln my
heurt, wind I oherished my nugerlike a pleca
of dignity, Perhaps an hour wont by: the sun
had gone down, a littls wigp of u new maon
wis f(ollowing It across a zcarlet sunset: al-
y there waro stars in the east, audin my
chambisrs, when at last I entored tham, th
night lny blue, 11t a taper and roviewed the
roums; (o the irst thore remalned nothing so
much a8 to awake n muemory of those whae
wers gone; Lut In the second, Ina corner of
the foor, 1 splod Milmn hnnTtlaur Iltoufht my
heart futo my moutls, She had left behind gt
her departure all thst ever she had of me. It
was the Llow that I felt aorest, perhoaps be-
l‘?ull it wos tho last: mnd I fell upon that pile
of elothing snd beliaved mysull more fuolish
than I eare to tell of.

Late In tho night, in & strict frost and my
teeth ¢ lnltnluﬁ. Ienma again Ly soms por-
tlon of my manhood and eonslderad with n'”-
sell. The sight of theees poor frocks and rib-
lLions and ber ahifts and t |3 clocke stoekings
wis not to Lie endured ; wnd if I wera to re-
eover any constaney of mind 1 saw [ must be
rhil of them era the morniog. It was ni‘r first
thought to have mpde a fire and burned
them: but my disposition has always Leen op-
posed to wastory for onn thing, sp ar mn-
other, to hiave burned thess things that she
bad worn s closy upon her body seomed In
the nature of p aruslty, There was 8 corner
euphbourd in that chumber: thare { determined
to bestow them. The which | did and made (L
ulong husiness, folding them with very lltila
skill rndud. but Lhie more care, snd sometimas
the heart

dropping them with my tears. All
Wie Fulig out o 103 wes weary

# though 1 hud rfn miles, and sore like one
{-utvn: when, as | was fu!dlnf -bkarrm-r thint
she wore often ab her neok. I obsory ‘llli‘ure
as A kor-

wu‘a corner neatly eut from it It e & ker-

olilef of & very protty hue, on whioh

o had east it nway again was little o be
wonderad nt: and I was inolined to dweil more
upon the first than ubon the second. and to he

ore pleansd that ehin aver had concelved thes

on ol that keapanks Lhian eonenrn nlnG
she had flung it from her in an hour of natural
resentimont,

iﬂﬁl“{'}l‘m x:lx.-r-wz Meet ™ D“’;!Inﬁt
ogether, then, I was soarce so miserahls
the next days but what 1 had many hopoful
and happy anatohes; threw myne! lw{

h & go
deal of sonatancy upon my studies, and uqn .
out to endure the time till Alan should arriva,

or mlghymar ard of Catriona by the jneans
fr amens More. I hadaltogether three lptters
n the timn of our u‘mrntlon. Une_was to an-
ounce thelr arrival In the town of Dunkirk in

rance, from which place James shortly after
tarted alone upon & privats I'I:Ilflol'l.
his was to England and to see lord
Holdernesa; and |t has slways been
8 bitter thought that my goo oney
Eolnﬂit pay tho charges of the sanme, Hut he
ar neoad of & long spoon who sups with the

dell, or Jamwn Mora either. During thin ab-
poence the time was to full duo for another Ist-
ter:an gn the lotter wans tho eondition of hia
stipand, he had beon so oareful as to prepars
it beforehand and lrave It with Catrlonn to be
deapatohed. Tha faot of our correapondence
arounsd her munpiolona, lrvll ho was evn rooner
gono than she had burst the 331:. hat I re-
enfved hagan accordingly In the writing of

Ja._aﬁn lore: s

¥ Dean Sii—Your esteomed favor enme
to hand duly, and I have to ncknowledﬁn the
Inclosure nccording to ngreoment. It shall be
all  Inithfully oxpended on my daugh-
ter, who Is woll. nnd desiren to _bs
romambercd to her dear friend. 1 find
her In rather a melancholy disposition,

“Well, I winh that [ ken't,'” saye Alan. * Him
and me wers never onywars paok ; we used to
rr[n at [ther like a palr of pipern. ‘Somothing

or my ear,' quo' hel I'll maybe have some-
thing for his hinder end Lelore we're through
withit. Dod, I'm thinking It would be n kin

of a divertissment to fnnt and see what he'l
be nlte rly, that I eould ses your lasrin
then, mgn“pr ye, Davio? Will yo ride with

ou may be sure T was not backward, and
Alan's farlough running toward an end, we
eot forth together on a palr of reasonable good
ropdstera by the road n?}‘runn.

It was nenr dark of n January day whon we
rodo at |ast into the town of Dunkirk, By thia
time wa had left our horses at the post, nn
found a gulde to Bazin's Inn, which lay hsyon
tho walla, Nlrhl wan quito fallen, so that we

ore the last to loave that fortress, and heard
the doors of I‘; oloxa behind us as we pnssod
the brldge, Un the other slde there Ia
lghted suburh, whieh we thridded forn while:
then turned (nlo a dark lane, anid presently

found ourselves wading in the night Amon
fesp sund where we coul! hear a bullering o
the man. o travelled in this fashion for somao

while, following our conductor mostly by the
ound of his volee, and._ I had begun to think

o wian perhaps misleading us, when we came
to the top of n amnall brae, and thers apnenred
out of the darkness a dim light In & window.

Voula Paulierge d fazin,” says the goldo,

Alan smacked his lips. *An unco lonely
hit.'” sald he, and [ thought by his tone he wns
not wholly nleased,

A little aftar, and we stood In the lower
story of that houne, which was all in the nne
ppariment, with m stnir lending to the eham-
bers nt tha elde, benchon and tables by the
wall, the cooking flre nt the onp end of it and
sholves of bottles and thoe cellar-trap at the

"DAVID, YE'RE AN AWFUL POOR HAND OF A DESCRIPTION.™

but trust in the meroy of God to see her refin-
tablished, Our manner of life Is very much
nlone, but wa solace ourrelves with the melan-
oholy tupes of nur native mountains, and hy
wnlking upon the mnargin of the sea that lies
next to Heotland., It was bhetter days with me
when I lay with live wounds upon my body on
the fleld of Gadsmuir. av¥e found em-
ployment hare In the haras of a Frenol noble-
man, where my experience is valund, Dut, my
dear sir, the wagos nre 8o exeend(ngly unsult-
able that I would be ushamed to mention tham,
which mnkes your remittanges the more
necensary to my daunghter's comfort, thongh I
dare say thasight of old frisnds would be still
better. My denr sir, your affectionate, obe-

dlent servant,
“James Macongoor Deyssosn,”
Boelow it hegan agaln In the hand of Catelona:
“ Do not ve believing bhim, it lllgllnlllcaln;flo»

ether. =
‘b’ut only did she add this postscript, but I
think shoe must have come near suppressing
the letter; for it came long after dute, and was
olosely followoed Ly the third. Inthe time Le-
twixt them, Alan had arrlved, and made
another life to me with his merry conversn-
tion: I had besn presenisd to his eousin of the
Beots-Duteh, & man that drank more than 1
could have thought ?mulhlt and was not
otherwise of intereat: [ had been entertalned
to many jovial dincers und glven soms my-
self, all with no great ehange ur;un my sorrow:
and we two (by which I mean Alan and myrelf,
and not st all the cousin) hnd disoussed & good

wl the nature of my relutions with Jumes

ore and his daughter. 1 wios paturally dim-
dent to give particulare; nnd th‘u dlsposition
was not any wav Jessensd by the nature of
Alan's commentary upon those I gave,

"1 ennnas make head nor tall of 1K he
would say, ' but (L sticks in my niind the ye've
mnade a gowk of yourself. Theres fow people

hat has hed more experience than Alan
track; nnd I ean never eall to mind to huve
ourd toll of o Iassle |lke this one of yours,
'he way that you tellit, the thing’s falr im-
posaibic. Yo must have mude s terrible hash
of the business, David.
"There uro whiles that I am of the samo
mind,"” sald 1

"Tha strange thing Is that ye seom to have
s kind ot a fancy ﬁur her, '}w”'“'d"“ﬁﬁ"i
o

“The biggost kind, Alan,'” sald 11
think I'tl hﬂm ftto my grave with me."

*'Well, yo boat me, whatever!" he would
copclude, ,

I showad him the letter with Catrionn’s post-
seript. *And here agaln!” he erloed, * Im-
wnslbla to deny a kind of decency to this
‘wtrionn. and senss focby! As for James Maore,
the man's as boss ns wdrum; he's just 0 wame
and i wheen words; though I'll ran never
deny thut he fouxht reasonubly well nl Glads-
milr, snd it's truo what he says hersabout the
five wounds, Butthe loss of him is that the
man's buss,”

“Yusee, Alan,"” sald I, "It goos ngninst the
rl’n[? with me to lvave the mald in such poor
]

BIUE,
""\’o couldnno weel ind ponrar,' he admittad,
“Put what aro yo lo do with it? Jt's this wuy
about & min and & womun, ve ses, Davie, the
wesmeniolk have kot no kind of reason to
them. Either they (ke the man, and then a'
woon finn; or vlse they just detest him, nnd ye
IFII! spare your broath—you osn 4o naething,

here just the two sets of them—=them they
Wvl-lll'd soll thelr conts for ye, and them that
nover Inok the road ye're on, That's a' thnt
there is to wonsen: shd you seem to be siuch n
gumeral that e ewnnue tell whioh way it s’ .

"Woel, and 'm wfrald that's true for me"

sald L
*And yot there's nnething ensier ! eriod
Alan, 1 ecould vasy loarn yo the solenes of
the thing: Lut yo seem to we to be born blind,
aipil thiere's whoro the diffecculty comas in "

" And eun you no help mer"” asked, " you
thint's a0 clever at the trade 1" ,

“Yo see, David, I wasnae here,'” sald he,
“1'm like u Neld oMeer llmt hans uanbody but
blind men for seouts and delnlreurs: and what
m-ulld yo ken ! But it stioks in my mind that
yo'll have made some kind of bauchle, and i 1
wan you 1 would have u try st her ngain.

“Would yo so, man Alan ¥ sald L

T owonld went,” says ha.

The third letter eanme to my hand whils wa

wero deep in some such talk, and it will be |

seon how pat it fall to the oecasion, Jumes
professed 10 Lo in some poneern upon his
diuughtor's honlth, 'I:t-h I bellove wus never
better: nbounded in kind expressjons to my-
soll, uod Noally proposed that 1 should visit
tham at Dunkirk,

** You will npow be enjoying the nov!n&' ol my
old comrode, Mr, Stowart, o wrote, ‘hy not

coompauy him so far in his return to Franeo

huve something very ll-rl;llculnr!ar Mr, Blew-
art's ear: and, at apy rate, | would be plessed
to meet in with an old fellow soldier, snd one
&0 nivttle as hlmaloll'. An for you, my dear sir,
my daughter and [ would be proud to receive
olir bensfuctor. whom we regurd as & brolher
aud u son. . The French nobleman has proved
i person of the most flthy wvarive of churan-
ter, and I have bovn pecotsituted to leave the
haras, You will ll?nl us, in conseuuence.
litkie poorly Indged In the au'wrge ol & man Ba-
gin on the dunes,; but the situstion s caller
I make no doubt but we might spen
vlensnnt days, when . Blewa
and § eould rccsu CuUr services, llll.{ you ah
my davghter divert yourselves in » {gan or
wore belitting your age. I beg at h‘r‘t uht.

and
BOIME Vor

s

other. Hero Baxin, who was an {ll-looking,
big man, told us the Heottinh gentlemnn was
gune abroad he knew not where, but the
young Indy was above, and he would eall her
down to ua.

I took from my breast that kerchlel wauuml‘
the cornor, snd knotted it ahout my throat
could hear my heart pat: and Alan patting me
on tha shoulder with somo of his laughablo
crpraulum. I could scorce refraln from
sharp word. Dut the time was not long to
gult— I heard her lhiy pass overhoud, and snw

ur on the stalr, his ehe desoendod very
qulietly, and greetod me with n pale face and o
ecartain seeming of earnostness, or uneasiness,

o her manoer that extremely dashed me.

My futher, Jamoes More, will be here moon.
Ho wili be very ploased to seo you.” she saiid.
And than of a sudden her face flamod, hor
eyes lightened, the speech nof\ped upon her
Ips; and L made sure she had ubserved the

orchigf. It was only for a Lraath that she
was diseomposed: hut methought It was with
anow animation that she turned to welcomn
j\Inu. o And you will be his friend Alan

irack 7' she oried, **Many is the dozen times
I will have heard him toll of you: and I love
you alroady for all your bravery and good-

ngsB,

" Waell, well.," says Alan, holding her hand
in Lis and viewiog her, “and so this (s the
runnr lwily at the last of It] David, yo're un
awiil pocr hand of u deseription.'

Idonot know that ever [ hourd him spank an
strulght to people's hearts; the sound of his
Yolos was like song,

D tgrlln:ll ? will he 111." boen describing me ?"*

" Littlo elas of it sinca I ever came out of
F¥ranooe!" suys he, * foruy & bit of n speciment
ono night in hootiand in a shaw of wood by
Bllvermilla. DBut chesr up, my deuar! yo're
bonnler than what he said, Amil now thiore's
one thing sure: you und mo are to be a nﬁlr of
riends, I'm a kind of a henchman to Davie
iere: I'm like atyke at his heels; and what-
ever he oaros for, I've got to eare for, too—an,
Er the holy airn! they've got to care for me!

0 now you canseo what way you llll’iﬂ with
Alan Brock. and ye !I flod ye'll hardly lose on
the transaction. iv's no very honnle, my

oar, but he's leal to them he loves,"

thank you with my heart for your good
words,” snid she. [ have that hopor for m
brave, honest mun that 1 eannot find any to be
answoering with,”

Using travellers’ froodom, we spared to walt
for James More, und mat down (o mont, w
threesome, Alun hind Catrlons it by him an
walt upon his wiants: ho made her drink first
out of his glaas, he surrounded hor with con-
tinual kind gallantries, nnd yet never gave
1nv the most ufnall oceaslon to be jealous: and
io Kopt the talk so mueh tn his own hand, noe
that In so merry lt’nuln. thint nelther she nor I
rememberad to be ombarrsssed If lur had
fapn Us there, It must have besnsupposed that

lan was the old friend und Ithe strangor,
ndeod, I had often euuss to love wand
to admira tho man, but I pever loved or ad-
mired #ilm bottor thnn that night: and 1 could
not help remarking to myself iwhat I wan
sometimes ruther indanger of forgetting) that
» had not only much oxperienes of life, hut in
iis own way o great denl of natursl sbility be-
slden, As for Catrlonn ahf seamod quile ear-
f‘lml BWAY: lier luugh was like s I"‘I&I of bulla,

or fane gay ns i May morning: and I own, al-
though wan vary well ploased, yot I was a
littlis sad alvo, and thought mysell a dull
storklek character In comparison of my frlend,
and very unilt to come loto s younk mald's
1ife, mod perhaps ding down her gayety,

St if that was like to be my part, [ found at
k-unt that | was not alone In [t; for Jame
Tore returning suddenly, the il was changed
Into s plece of stone. Through the rest of that
evaning, until slie made an oxguse and
slipped to bed, I kept an syo upon her with-
out conse: wnd I san bLear testimony that sho
never amlled, searcaly spoke, And looked
mostly on the board in front of fior. 8o that
renlly murvelled to sep so much devotion (as
iltl.:mltll to bei changed into the very sicknesa
of hiato.

Of James More It Is unnocessary to sny
much. You know the man plrosdy, what thera
wns to know of hin: and 1 am wanry of writ-
Ing out his lisse.  Encugh that he drunk n
great deal. and told us very little that was to
any possible purpose. As for the bukinoss
with Alan, that was to Le reserved for the
worrow and Ly private heating,

It was the more easy to be put off, becauss
Alan and worn protty weary with our day's
ride, and sat not very late alter Catrionm,

Wao wure koon alone ln o chnmber whore wa
wero to make shift with » single bed. Alan
looked on me with & aueer smile

“Yomuoklo was ! sald he

Y What do ve mean by that?" 1erled,

“Meuwn ! WhatdoI mean? It's extranrdl-
nar, David mun," suys he, " that you should be
.UA"IDI" 1%1u|;it.'l'| it e,

1 eged him to speak ou

"k\'l\.'l At's this of it," nﬂd he. "I told ve
thers were the two kinds of women—them that
wauld sell thelr shifts for ye. and the others,
just you try for yourssl, my bonny wmanl But
what's thatl neepkio at your cralg?”

told him,

1 thocht It was something there about,™
said he.

Nor would he say another word, though I
besleged him long with importunities

(40 L concluded)

Crparight, 1808, by Jeremiad Ouriln

DPantel Crowley nnd the Ghonts,

[On the third evening the Dingle man was
atsent, but his plnce was filled by a young
farmer of the neighborhood, who knew two

host stories, The lost was anxlous that [
thould henr them, henes he hrought in the
farmer.  After some hosftation and protests
the young man told natory,which s grotesque
enough and borders very oloaely, (1t dosw not
touch, on the unpermitied. 1t han somo polots
of rearmblanes with the © Ghostiy Coneort” in
* Tales of T'wo Centurion’ which I translated
from the Rusainn of ﬂunnkln‘ n Zagoskin's
tale tho demonine loaderof theghostly orehns
tra In oscow  mukes a gultar of the
right leg of his vietin. the only llving man

renont at the midnight rehenraal. I‘:: this

rish tale the ghost makos an instrument out
ol hinown bLodv—playa on hiarios,  There s
*-nlﬁn-lld tale among the Western Indinns of

orth America describing a trial of skillina
musical content between all existenecs In the
unlyerae oxcopt man.  Lhw firet place was won
by the lamproy ¢el lone of the form= of wiater
as a person! and the esl was declared toha the
groetost munieinn in the world, The lnmprey
0ol in the contest, using his own body e s
flute, playsd by irllmllniz alr_ and thep ex-
pellineg it through hissides, Of thosw holes
thers are marks loft on ilia body of the lamp-
rey eol. Some Indinns onll waier thql,onlglln.:
and walor {8 eertuinly o mighty musielan.)

Thero liveid n man In Cork whose name was
Danlel Crowley. He wan a coflin maker by
trade and had a deal of coMns luid by, 8o that
his npprootice wight sell thom when himselt
was not home.

A mossengor came to Danle! Crowley's ahop
one day and told him that there waw a man
dead at tho end of the town and to send upa
eolla for him, or to make one.

Daniel Crowloy took down a coffin, put it on
n donkey cnrt. drove to the wake house.
wont in and told the people of the house that
tho coffin was there forthem. The corpso “vas
Inid out on n table In a room next to tho
kitchen. Five or slx women wera keeping
wateh around {t: many poople were in the
kitehon. Duniel Crowley was naked tosit down
and commence to shortan the night: that is,
to toll stories, amuso himsell and othera. A
tumbler of punch was brought, and he prom-
isod to do the best he could.

Ho bogan to tell storles and shorton the
night. Awsecond glass of punch was brought
to him, and heweant on telling tales. Thora
was o man At tho wake who sang a song: after
him another was found, and then another.
Thon the peopleasked Daniel Crowley to sing,
and he did. The song that he sang was of an=
other nation. He sang about the good people,
the fairles. The song pleased the company,
and thoy deslred him to sing agaln, and he
did not refuse.

Daninl Crowloy pleased the company so
much with his two songs that a woman who
had three daughters wanted to make n match
for one of them and get Daniel Crowley aan
husband for her. Crowley was n bachelor,
wellon In years, and had never thought of
marrying.

The motherspoke of the mateh to n woman
sitting next to her, The woman shook her
head, but the mother sald:

*If he takos one ol my daughters I'll bo glad.
for he has monoy lald by. Do you goand speak
to him, but say nothlog of me at first."”

The woman went to Danlel Crowley then
and told him that she had a fine, beautiful
girl in view and that now was his time to get a
good wife! he'dnever havesuch achance again,

Crowley rose upin grentanger. ** There len't
s womnan wonring elothes that I'd marry.” said
he. "There (sn't a woman born that could bring
me to make two halves of my loaf for hor'

The mother was [nsulted now and forgot
hersell. Ehe began to abuse Crowlay.

* Bad luek to you, you hiniry little scoundzel, "
snld sho, “you might be n grandfather to my
ehild. You are mot fit to clean the shoss on
her feot. You have only dead people for com-
pany day and night: 'tis by them you make
your living.”

**Oh, then,” eald Danlel Crowley, " I'd prefer
the dead to the liviog any day if all the living
were like you. Besides. I iave nothing agalnst
the dead. T am getting employment by them
and not by the living, for 'tls the dead that
want coffina'

“DBad lock to ryou,'tis with the dead yon
ought to bo and not with the living;: "twould
be fitter for you to go out of this altogether
and go to your dead poopla’’

“I'dgo it I konow how to go to them,” sald
Crawley.

"“Why not fovite them to supper?" retorted
the woman.

He rose up thon, went out, and ealled:
*Men, women, ehildron, soldiers, sallors, al!
that I ever mado cofnes for, I invite you lo my
house to-night, and I'll spood what is needed
in giving o fonst.”

The psonle who wero watehing the dead man
on tho table saw him smile when he heard the
invitation. They ran out of the room in a
Iright and out of the kitehen, and Uanlel
Crowley hurrled away to his shop ne fast as ho
eould go. On the way he cumo to a publio
house and, golng In, bought a plot bottle of
whiskoy, put it in hia pooket, and bhurrled on

The workshop was locked and tho shutters
down when ho left that evening, but when he
oamo nenr he suw that wll the windows wore
shinine with light, and he was In dread that
the bullding was burniugorthat rebbers wers
Init, When right thers Crowley slipped Into
o corner of the bullding opposite to know
could he soe whiat was golng on, and soon he

saw crowds of men, womoen, and ehildron go-
Ing townrd his shop and golng In, but none
coming out. e wak hiding samo time whon
n{nnll tapped him on the shoulder and nskoed
olndt hers you nre, and we walting for you 3
"I'ls 8 Rhume 10 treat usthin way. Come now,’

Crowley went with the man tu the shop, and
as he paesed the threshold ho saw a gioat
gathering of paople. Nome were nelghbors,
people he had known in the pust. All wera
dauulng nlnwin‘t‘:. umusing thomaelver. He
was not long luoking on when s man ¢ame up
to him anid sald:

“*You seem not to know me, Duniel Crowley,"

L dun"t know you,” sald Crowley. " Iluw

enu i
i {'nu {uight then, and vou ought to know
me, for 1 am the flrst man you mado s coflin
[,ur. and 'twas [ gave you the first start In

usinuss.”

Roon nnothareamaupn, o lame man: * Do you
know me, Dunlel Crowley "

“1 do not.™

“1am your eousin, and it isn’t long slneo I

»

JOh, now I know you well, for you are lame,

or God's sake," suld Crowley to the cousin,

luwam 1 to get these people out o this,
What tima is jt #"

“Ula gnrly yet, 18 hardly 11 o'clock, man,"

Crowley wonderad thit it wias sn early,

“Heoeive them kindly," sald the cousin, " he
good Lo them, makes merriment as you can”’

“1 huve no monsy with me to get fond or
drink for them: "tie night now and all places
are clos ul” answerad Crowley,

S Wall, do the best you ean,’’ suid the sousin,

I'he fun and danelng went on, and wille
Taniel Crowley was looking around, exniuin-
Ing everything. ho saw u woman (n the far-off
corner, Bhe took no part in the amusement,
but seemeod very ahy in haraell,

“Why is that womin go shy., shie seoms to he

afruid.” asked ho of the cousin, “und why
doesn’t &he dance snd muke merry like
athers "'

“Ub, "tls not long slueo she dle!, and you
Have thq collin, as she Lind no mesusot puying
lorit. Sha inlp dread you'll ask herior the
maney now, or lef the oompsuy know that she
'“dﬂl{"m sald the cousin.

The best duncer they had was a plper by the
E‘«mo of Jolin Heardon from the eity of Uork,

he Addler was one John Healy.  Healy
broueht no fiddle with him, bul he madys one,
and the way hie made 18 was to take off what
Hesh ho hid on hin body, e rubbed u‘- und
down un his own ribs. each rib having s d(Mer-
Tn\ note. and he made the lovellpst musio that

tuniel Crowley had ever heard, tor that
tl;» whole eompany followad Lis example,

I threw off what flesh they had on them snd
ogan to dnnu‘r_ Jigs snd hornplpes (o thelr

are bones. hen by chanee they strup
against one another lo danolng, rnu'cf think it

o skelotons niad thelr moiths open
Inughine. He daneed and knocked so much
marcimant out of thom wil that his Nrst wila,
who was at the end of the housre, bhecame jeal-
ous nnid very mad. She ran down to where lia
was and told him she had & hetter right to
diunco with him than the second wile.

“That's nu‘ |Ea trath for you,” said the seo-
ond e ave a better right than you.
When he mapried me you were s dead waman
and lin was fres, and, besides. T'm n hsttor
dancer than what you are. nml I will dunce
with him whether you like it or nop."

“Hold your tongue " sereamed the Nrst wife,
** Burp, vou couldn’t come to this fenst Lo-night
at al but for the loun of wnother woman's
shinbones"

ullivan looked at his two wives, and asked
tho second one:

“Isn't it yourown shinhonss you have '

“No, they are borrowed, horrowad n
nelghboring woman's shins from her, and "tis
those 1 have with e to-night.”

“Who {8 the owner of the shinbones you
have under you ¥ nskod the husband,

“They belong to one Catherinne Murray. Bhe
hadn't a very good name in life."

2 "tl;"t why didn't you come on your own
ont?"

“Oh, 1 wasn't good In life, and I was put
under n penalty, nnd tha -n..}ny is that when-
ever there (s a feast or a bull I eannct go to it
unle=s 1 am able to borrow n palr of shins.”

Sullivan was raging when he lound that the
ahinbones hoe hnd been daneing with lmlunr il
ton third womnan, nnd sha not the beet, ant fw
f'n'o n slap to the wife that sont her spinning

nto n corner,

The woman had relations nmong the skale-
tons prosent, and they were augey when thay
anw the mun atrike theie irlend. ™ We'll nover
let that go with him," sald they. *We must
knock sntistnetion out of Bullivan "

The womnan's frlends rose up. and, an_tharn
were no clutm or wenpons. they pulled off thelr
left arms und bogan to slash and strike with
them In terrible Inshion. There was an awlul
buttin in one minute,

While this was goine on Danfol Crowley was
standing bolow at the end of the room, cuid
and hungry, not knowlag but he'd ho Killwd,
An Sulllvan was trylng to dodge the Llows sont
sgninsat him ho got as far as Danlel Ceowloey,
and, without knowing It, amrpo-nl on his tow,
and Crowley, getting enraged, gnve Sullivan n
blow with his fist that drove the hend from

m anud sent it Nying to the um'u'u:im cornet,

When Sulllvan saw his head Hylng off from
the blow he ran, and. ontehipe i, nimed a blow
at Danlel Crowley with the hond, and almed so
traly that he knoeked him under the benceh:
then, having him at n disadvantage, Sullivan
hurried to the beneh and Legan to strungle
nim.  He sgueezed his lhl'u[ril. and held ilm so
between Lho baneh and the Aooy that he lost his
scnsos, and eould remamber nothing more,

When IJnTlel Crowley eamo to himsell in the
morning his lﬂ:lramiaa found him stretelied
under the bench with an enipty bottle under
bhis arm. Ho was brulsed and poundesd. Hlis
throat wns sore where Sullivan had squeezed
it: he didn't know how the eompany broke up,
nor when his guests went away.

[The value of the next atary, apart from the
comie In Its form and contenta, is the Inet that
nuts are burled for the godfatherto eat after
death. This 8 a survival of primitive belleL)

Tom Daly lived botween KEeomare and
Skneem, but nearer to Kenmare, and had an
only son, who was ealled Tom, aiter tho father.
When the non wns 18 years old Tom Daly died,
leaving & widow und this son. The wifle was
paralyred two years before Tom died and
could rlse out of the bed only na she was
taken out, but us the fire wns noar the bod she
could push n plece of turl into It if the turf
was left at hand.

Tom Daly while alive wns In the employ of a
gentleman living nt Drummond Castle. Young
Tom got tho fnther's place. and ho looked on
his godfather as ho would on his own fathor,
forthe father and godfather had been great
friends always, and Tom’s mother was as fond
of the godfather as she was of her own hus-
band. Four years after old Tom died the god-
father followed him. He was very fond of
chestnuts, and when he came to die ho asked
his friends to put a blg wooden dish of them In
his coMn, so ho might come at the nuts In the
next world. .

They enrrled out the mon's wishes. The
godfuther was buried, and the bed-ridden
widow mourned for him as muoh ns for her
own husbnnd. The young man continued to
work for the gentloman at Drummond Castle,
and in the wintor it was often late in the even-
ing bafore he could come home. There was n
short cut from the gentleman’s pluco through
s grove sod past the graverard. Young Tom
wgs golng homo one winter night, the moon
wons shining very belghtly. While passing the
graveyurd lie eaw o man on i big tomb that
was in it, and he eracking nuts. Young Daly
eaw that it was on his godfather's tomb that
the man wus, and when he rememberol
the nuts that were buried with him he be-
lleved In ono’ minute that it was the god-
fathor who was In It. He was greatly in dread
then, and ran off as fnst as ever his legs could

earry him.  Whean ho reached homo ho woas
oiit of breath snd proting,

“What {8 on you,'" asked the mother, * and
to be ehioklng for broath "

“Kure | now my godinther eltting on the
t%ﬁ“.““".‘.'“ eating the nuts that were buried
with him.

* Bad luok to you,” wnid the mother; * don't
be Lelying the dead, for it Is nn great » sin to
tell one He on the doad ws ten on the liviog."

*God knows,™ snfd Tam, " thut I'd not Esll
my_ godlather, aod 'tis he that Is Inoit; hna
badn't I time to know him hofore he disd '

“ 1o you say in truth, Tom, that 'tis your
godfather ?!

**Awaura as you are my mother hero hofor
me "tis my godinther that's ln the graveyusr
ernching nuts "

* Biring moe to him, for the morey of God, till
E "‘}‘1'-‘"'” wbout your own futhor in the other

vorlil,

"1l not do that," sald Tom, ** What a queer
thing it wauld be to bring you 1o the vlnuﬁ."

Hlen't it better to go, Tom, donr, and speak
to himt Ask about vour father, nnd know
In he witiTering In the other world,  If ho is we
ean rollvvo him with mnsses for hils soul"

Tom agreed at last, and, as the moether was
a oripple. all he could do was to put i shest
around her and taoke her on his buok. Ho
wenl then toward the graveynrd.

UThere wien i great thief Hying not far from
Kenmure, and he came that night toward 1he
estite  of the gentieman whars Tom  wie
working, Tho gentleman  had o couple
of nhundrod  fat  shioop that  wern  gruzs
ing. The thief made wp  his  mind  to
have une of the sheep, and Lo sent an wnpren-
tivo boy that he hnd to enteh one, snd sald
that he'd koep wateh on the top of the tomb,
As lis haid some nuts in his pocket, the thief

i Lo eraek them.
shiaep, ot hefors he cnms baek the thisl enw
Tom Daly. with his mother on his buek, Thinke
Ing it wis s appreniice with the sheep. ho
cul od out: " Is slyo fut "

Tom Duly, 1I|1nk|uu’ it was tho ghost asking
abve the mother, dreopped her and  said:
* Begor, then, she s, and heavy ! Away with
him, then, us last as ever his legs could onery
him, leaviog the mother Loliind.  She. [orget-
ting. hier hus!wnd and thinking the ghost
would kil wnd et her, jumped ap, ran home
liks o deer, und was thero as soon as her son,

ol spnro you, mother, how eould you
como!” eried Tom, “and we lere as suon ns
wyself 7" ;

“Hure Lmoved Hke a hlast of Mareh wind,"
sald the mother: “'tis the luekiost ride 1 nad
In my lite, tor out of the (vlght :}’m guod Lord
Kuve o my logs agnin.”

“That [s o deoll story, and may be trus," sald
the old man, “though it dovsn't stand to roas
won that the motiiver vould Fun ns fast a8 bor
wun, nod he as much in dread of the man in
the graveyurd os horself, 1But, true or fulse,
wiie Lherw in nelther ghost nor fadry in it Now
I'll give, not u story, sut an aeeount of what

| happened to a man onmed Tom Connors, who

Lved beyond Dingle, Connors told me all
spull, noud it's only a yonr sinee he dled;

In the year 1846 Tom Connors was working
on the rosd between Blea Howd and Yeniry
with othor men. Une morniog e askod a fols
low work man for tobneco.

“1 have only enough to last through the
day." snid the othier. " hit hare nre threejence
for you, and ot breakfast timo take your breud
and walk up the rond awl you'll Ood an old
womani selling tobneco, Wheu you ars pald
next time give me baek the threspenen

T e

“ Nery well sald Connors, and whon It was |

Lreaklust time he took his Srewd and went

wlong the rond, eating. tll e entne 1o where

the Gld women was snd | onghit the tabaaon,
Bolore the next pay didy the man whoe

lpaned the threeprnon foll 1L Connors ¢
led the momw in his pocket u long time, henr-
nlamh day that the mun wis gelting belter,
n .ld»ﬁun‘ thet he would =ee him the nex

ae

ay. moralpg Conuorg was going tu Lls

The boy went for the' at

he
)
amall mougd, ahd that was the Instof him
Connors walked on nshort distance and m
two moen gotng to work, He saluted them an
asknil what news had they, Nopand so
Enld they, ju<t belfore wo left the houss
was themin who lonned Connors the throe-
penes and had just erossed the bog. Connors
enld nothing to the two men about lnlutmlg
na

at 11|1 time, but the syes wers | -
1 ter he "

head he was In such nmazsment
gnve the threepenes th some poor persons g
und told them to pray for the man. B | -

Fifty venra ur:- It was & éommon l.hll:s to '
have dancos wherever n lddiar happened to 1
atop, nrd In those dars strolling ors we X
sern often. When Tom Connors, the n&c g’
mentloned, was young nu«i unmarrled, 'Tt 7
found onn OVQHFH*I that all the rngnlpo . j
hipd gone away to hnve n dance: 8o ha wont om N
nlong to Kaohnain, for he thought it mul \
the dunce wns, hut when hn came to the place d
ho wis told that it was in the mxt village. ’

Connora started off townard the village T N
out waiting. The place was lonely, an i
had gone only o short distanos past o forgd
tha wayslde when he saw & woman follow
him. Thinking that she was somas girl

o the dance. nod that he rould ohat with her,
1 wadted t she was near; he siw then )
afore. e

SE._E'

Bho wis u 1!rl who dlod some time
!

nothing, but hurrled ns mueh :ﬁl he eou
WK, voung men an ore stan 1

\AlC I?Im d ‘ l?! e
bolween the peoplo nad the hounss, and o

nuur- o

ﬁllalﬂf] s0 nonr him that her alothes brus e
appenred,

had dancad with her often whils she
af nlwnaya clons behind, withont spsaking
women w
outalde, pad glrl was rilhtlhenm;i.
with his buek to the wall. She went arou i
I8 Lroast nnd her eyes looked Into hin ey
Pelore nny ecomment was made on Gonnm o

this world, He turned inlos!lul'éo :'c, A
short cut to the village: she followed. !’ l%l! e
i 8 )

Nhen he reached the house where the dunoe
im: he wns terribly frightensd. pressec

and pnssnd heotwoen the peopla and

then sho wenlt away aocross the flold and

exporlenne of ghosts & naw man oame

mason. My ho#t usked him at once s
story, and the following Is his contribution:

There wns a rich farmer tear Trales, and he
hnd n strong, uble man of a #on who wasm
horder tor him, driving the cows and taking
eare of them always,

Ono evening the son was driving the cown te
the fleld whero they ware to stop forthe nlght
There was o falry fort in the fleld. When the
youni man was delving the cowe [n at the gate
ol this teld the first cow stratahed her head in
through tho gate, bawled ns If some cow wore
horning hor, and ran away. A cow with three
dogs after her wouldn't be wilder than this
one, He trisd till he was tired todrive the
other cows, and couldn't drive one of them
into the fleld. He wont home thon and sald he
couldn't get n cow Inaido the gate.

Tho farmer had three sorvant boys; they
wore insldo In the houso after the day, and he
tolid thom to go and help, but not » cow could
they drive in, and they woera in amaze, with-
out knowing what was on the cows and why
tliey wouldn't gointo tho fleld as every even-
fog befors. The farmer's son wos with the
boys and when the four wore tired, he sald:

*There must bie something before them."
He went Inside then and ‘looked about the
place, and what did he ses standing aside
from the gate but a little old man. He oursed
the old man, ralsed his hand with » stiok In it
and swore that he'd have his Iife.

*Htop your hand," sald the fairy, **and don't
try the like of that,"

*1'Il not atop my hand,” sald the young man,
“for you have my stock destroyed.”

** Wait." sald the falry, “and I'll tell yon the
ocause of this trouble. I am very badly
from the want of n wife and a housakeenen
what I wished was that you yoursell would
come here till I spoke to you. I havethe wos
man made out thess four or flve days, and wa
wera to go for her to-night, and I want you to
gowith up, We have strength enough of ous
own men, but we can never take hor withous
help from this world. You'll not lose by ase
risting me, 1'll be your Iriond ever and alwars
forthe future.

= Well." sald the farmer, * I'll halp you."

“*That's all [ want,” sald the fairy, “and I'&
not trouble your cows from this out. Be
the fort in half un hour and go with me.

The Iarmer's son was at the fairy fort at
time mentioned. The old man and & crowd o

other lairies were walting on horseback, !.l' d
horap was reserved for the young man. h.

started off and never stopped till they r 1
the North of Ireland and halted at the ho Wt
of a _rielh mun, who had a very u B .
daughter. The falrles had her struck four or o

five duys before, and she 1nn stretohed on the !
bod nnd was to dle that night, Bhe was given o
up by priestand doetor, The falrles brought :
one of thelc own to put in plase of her,’

*You have no enuse to be In dread of any-
thing.” said the old man to the farmer's son.
“1he house Is full of our friends and n 'T;
bora; all you noed to do 18 to take her wit
you nutof the houss and put her befors you
on the back of your horse.”

He did this, und soon thoy were bnuktoth*
fort, and the ol man sald: * Put the lady o
the horse and give herto me."

The furmer's son was grieved to have t'mi
a llne young womnn forever with such an o
Iniry, and ho said: “ I'll not let her go wi
yuu: I want her myaell.” ’ .

Ho kept the woman, wouldn't glve herto the
falry, but brought hinr to his fathor's hol.ua‘

The old faulry began then at the or,
who had more than forty cows and prop-

erty of all kinds, und never -to?ngﬂ. aving g
him nothlpg but the walls o© ’l‘“ OUNSy CRY
and nude beggars of the family. The you Y

nan nnid hin wife wors as poor as they coy = i

o, nuid one ds’y #ho sald to her husband: &
my inther and mother knew cur trouble w
wouldn't_he the way we are In poverty an
want, and I'm sure it's the fairy that's works
Ing on us siwiys.

3

“I'd "wish to try and ses thom,” sald the 18
husbmnd, “and 1T Know the place they are "‘;
llvlnn in I'd try could 1 find them., Write & S
etter; I'll tako it to thom." et 1.,
shie wrote and mentioned man gl 1

mlnllﬁn’
only slio and her flﬂ'lhr knew. The husban
sturied off; he had the nnme of the place, NL
was travelling always il he oawo at
tho fathor's houwe, Ine houso It was. are
wern herds of cows and sarvants to milk th.g&
The mother was down In her room when he
came, and he saw her st onoe, The womam
was erying. He asked the egusn,

“1t wowme"" wsald she, ®that you are &
strangoer in thesn parts.”

“1am, " and he,

“ My only dayehter 1s doad," snld the wo l&
“and | am unll grieving,  Hor Inther too
hin bed after ho buried her, and hasn't
out ol It Bines."

* Your duughter Is nlive yet: she didn't dle

it
“You'll suffer forthat talk,” ssld the Toﬂlﬂ'
e hundod hor the ivttor.  Sho opene i&n&
"Thot is hor writing whether ahe
1 ora bve,” suid the mother, Bhe went
hor husband then, " There is n man below
the room,” sald , “who says our
dq‘ulghil‘u{llu ?Ilu‘;' I'll put L
" m hers to me. T'll put hio lo & way™
'"'"“"'llr'“hlh"tffl'm’ll'u : d sald; * Bhe
i'tie wile showod the letter an H i
l‘!Fl!n it; ltk;m'h:'h” ll?ntli" “ Don't . -"
ey san ar . Prigs n rm R
mun,” sald the priest. *' [ Iwrito!ulil..pum A
priest thers and ktiow the true story. -
The purents Lind thres sons beaides the %
daughter they Lad lost, and Llwu t
Lrithers thounght (t long to It hat ¢
disd wis tosudidlo three horses and sway
them, nnd Ill’\'Ol‘l'ldlllﬁ( AOp "Fﬁ'
travell(ng and trvllllmt dings. n:":
the right rond LI they made out th
The slater put ont her head when ﬂ'l
caming snd knew her Lrothers, Whon
84w hir they enme vory noar (ainting
.. Pho sister told all about ﬁm Talry and ¥
Hurey away and being my husbaud; don'
leave it in the legs of the horses,” A
They turned st nover fear t
itin the Liursos, but took ou
#pood winn In their bonos.  When
within alght of thelr father's house
handlierclilels Hying, they were wo . ALEA
the poonle were 1 ng from ever ] 3
moet them,  They made s great [' ; ”{ ”
brother-ln-law then. aod asked ]
the st ek ho hsd lost. o
oty -tive cows and two horaes,™ 4 B
The threa brothers took sixt IP gy
themsa!vus wnd slarted for tho faiey fol
husian | «showed them whore it was. B
swore thot If the ol I‘ui.rf wora twenty
i v they would have him out.
d niol long wore they working w
noarent tat nto They wer

i the stane with W when the

felt tham, o eilod out Spare mr M

ad PH bhelp you swhonevor you nead e,
“riive the man buck all you took from

Figlt! L Hrothars,

B 4
wlry put buok sverything as it w ' &
I'he Lrothare left o l.lm-nllru:i with ""i

A€

eister and her busband aod went liaw b

{.lm'r [ :rlnnd ?';J.":'J;‘E“““ u--ulln o
\uf, Ho never pu o L
uknptn?oﬂi. g o Haen
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